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A Day'’s Adventures
of a Woman Inspector.
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«These are my beauties,” said the [ street, where the air seemed singularly
soft and vernal by contrast. - “You mustn't
think they are all as bad as that.”

woman tenement inapector.

This reference applied to two adjoining
pouses on Battle row; Battle row being
pamed strictly in accordance with the
salieat characteristics of its people.

The inspector and her companion entered
the front door, pased through the hall
aud issued from the back door into a dis-
reputable courtyard with a disreputable
rear tenement bounding it on the further
side. In fact, everything about the two
beauties was disreputable.

The rear tenement was vacant on the
ground fluor, having been cleared in order
to carry out the orders of the Tenement
House Department. The inspector had
dropped in to ses if the axecution of these
orders had begun. It had not.

The walls and ceilings were black. The
stairs were broken. The floor was carpeted

the kind that would probably be marked |
80 on the inspector's report; decently clean, |
although an ancient and fishlike - smell
hung about the corridors.

tain
had been turned in ay the office concern-
iing certain rooms alleged to be a nulsance,
She climbed and climbed, meeting with po
informarjon till she reached the top.

isn't anywhere below.”

the top floor, hunting for the flat that was
a nuisance. On an ioebox just outside the
front door stood a pie, freshly baked.
was a lemon pie, with a snowy wreath of

The next one was not so bad. It was

The inspector's errand here was to ascer-
cause of an urgent complaint which

“Must be here,” she said, “as long as it
She made her way toward the front of |

It

THE TACTICIAN OF THE TOP FLOOR

_—

with fallen plaster and filth. A great hole
was broken through the wall of one room
into the hall The visitors looked through
1o meet the gaze of a wolfish cat that
eat “snd munched and munched and
munched.*

“There was a. lady got throwed clean
through that hola ons 0 t,” said the girl
who was acting as guide, with a reminiscent

grin.

The incident had evideatly formed a
pleasing diveralon. The guide was pretty.
pleasing, polite and dirty, with an impish

twinlkle in her aye; 16 and moarried.
*That's the sort of rats' nest the depart-

ment is going to clean up and clean mt,”
said the inspector, as she issued into the

merirgue over the top, through which the
golden cuetard glamed appetizipgly: a
very jewel of a pie.

“You won't find your bad rooms here,®
said her companion to the inspector.

“Why not?" asked the inspector.

The companion pointed to the ple.

“No woman who could achieve a pie like
that Las complaiits sent in about her
housekeeping,” said she.

The inspector laughed and turned .the
knob.

A nice, bright, clean room met the gaze:
family portraits apd framed chromos on
the walls; blossoming plants in the windows;
old carpet immaculately swept, glimpse of
snowy beds in pext room; nice, bright,

cleap, soft volced woman ready to answer
The ple had proved a true prophet.
The author of the ple was telling all about
ft, in soft tones,

A widower it was, In the rear flat, she
said; he had two sons; they all worked and |
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M ntagye and Capulet Tesd oy
tw)onsn he two houses,
tradition in various city

of the

y met at the
use su to be the
plumber was a big, fat man,

direotly hm:ﬂ fe. It mnd
R Ly e
the plu and re
their knees Imndat:t the in the
pe, the owner of ouss came in' a
iny, anclent her face a network
of carved , like & gnome.

kept bachelors' hall, and really, really, it
was very bad. Floor hadn't been swept
for six months. Didn’t believe they ever
washed the dishes. Never washed any bed-
ding. Bugs? Yes,ma'am. Can't keep them
out of her own rooms, when so many in
there. No one to look after them ar keep
the house; it's too bad, too bad; but warm
weather is coming, and it is sure to be very

unhealthy.
She didn't admit it, but it evidently was
she who had sent the complaint, her house-
wifely instincts regretfully conquering her
commiseration. However, she sad, It
wouldn't be neceasary for the tenement
house de ment to do anything now,
The untidy widower had received a diss
notice, and would be movlnﬁ oug
o-morrow, and then the flat could be
shoveled out and scraped and sandpapered.
8o the inspector and her companion
went away, the latter casting a longing
eye at the pie she passed
“I'll bet it's a good one," she eaid.
Out on the sidewalk stood a group of
furniture.
“Those things have been there since
Thursday night,” said the inspector, “and
now it's Monday. The city usually gets
them into municipal storage . vfore this.
It's pretty ex{)ennxve to get them out. I've
known families to leave them in and buy
new furniture. This family has evidently
ne in with some friends, and not found

e money yet to move."

*And the furniture can stand out over
night without getting stolen?” demanded
the companion.

“It would be a pretty
that would steal a dis an's
furniture,” replied the inspector. *“The
poor are mighty good to each other in such
eases. I never knew dispossessed furniture
on the sidewalk to be touched.”

The inspector opened a door and walked
in in the calm way that she has. She walked
through to the rear to inspect the fire es-
capes, and finding they had wooden floors
instead of iron ones, made a note for a
to the landlord.

tough character
m L)

notice

A ‘large, motherly looking woman eyed
her brass buttons as she came out.

®“Are you the ins r lady now?" she
in , in a friendly tone.

%’he inspector said she was.

“Sure, darlin’ an' did you run the big
fat man out av his job?" said the large
woman, confidentially.

*0Oh, no," said the inspector with a merry
emile. “He's just gone to work on another
beat.”

For some occult reason the large woman
was not convinced. She gave a labored
wink and said

“paith, an’ 1 do like to see a little bit av
a v{,omnn like you run a big fat man out ofa

ob."”
’ The inspector was about 4 feet 11, andthe
triendly resident was evidently impressed
gy the difference between her and her pre-

eCessor .

This is a great woman's rights district, at
least so far as equal pay for equal work is
concerned. The girls are all obliged to be |
gelf-supporting, and they are intensely in- |
terested in this phase of the economic ques-
ton. They often stop the inspector on the
stairs to inquire if she gets the same pay as
| the men do, and invariably remark that they
are glad of it when they hear that she does.
Even the policeman on that post unbent from |
his dignity sufficiently to stop her and ask
the same Guestion one day. .

There was another mark of friendly inter-
est as they game out of the next house.

*Aint yous feet just blistared off yous
going u[) and down them stairs all day?
inquired a woman who was sitling on the
front steps. ' )

*Used to be when 1 first began " =aid the
lnrpscmr “but’ they ve got over it now.*

“Well,

hope they give you damn good
pn‘y." sad the wo! o phd«{},. ¢ {
No need to ked,” wid the ime}

spegtor, as they wa
mean any more

“Great Soott"” being her own swear w
it came handy for illustration.

Having inspected six,houses from top,
to bottom, and made sédveral short calls,
the inspector knocked off for luncheon,
At 20'clock, there was an appointment with
a practical plumber on the staff to hunt
for a certain leak that defied any eyes less
experienced than a p'umber's,

0 houses stood side by side, each owned
by a resident landlord. The cellar of one
house was periodically traversed. Ly spring

od away. ‘h’loun. (3B
;Oru(’ému. - s
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THAT LEAK.

spector denied that he was the big fat man
whom she had run out of his an , but, as
has been seen, her statemente in regard to
this matter did not inspire confidence.

“We'd like to see your waste pipes,” said
the big fat man, ingratiatingly, to the
woman who lived in the basement.

“Why, certainly,” said she; “come right

into the parlor.”
She un‘u-md them in, placed chairs for
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\HE WOMAN AND "HE PIE.

them politely, and then, in a careless, off-
hand way, flung back a seotion of the -
lor Aoor and disclosed a network of pipes

*Oh, my gracious,” said she, with the ao-
vent of a tragedienne; “you vass after that
leak vunce again! I wh’ou. there iss no leak
there. The Board of Hcalth came my
house by vunce again already, and hunt, and
hunt aud bunt, and never found no {eak.
That house always had water, beforn this
house was built, yes. It must have water,
because it iss deeper, yes.”

The parlor floor having disclosed no se-
erets, the party chan ite base to tne
hall basement, where U ipes were found
to be in one of the coal closts, which m
lncllt‘ed. The old woman declared she
no key.

'Cn!ne now,” said the big fat man in &
wheedling tone, “don't hold us back now.
If you do, we'll just have %o come back

again.”

‘l‘he little old woman raised her hands to
Heaven.

“Would I hold you back?” she said. ‘I
haf no key. The lady who hass this coal
room, ehe{hﬂ on the third floor.”

A trip to the third floor revealed that the
lady was out. .

*May 1 take of{ the staple?” said the big
fat man, patiently.

.'Do vnpayou u’u,' said the little old
woman. 'Yo}; H! the power. I haf nod-
dings to do with it.”

“gtu 1 certainly won't take it off without
your permission,® said the \u'nber.

“Oh, let him take it off. He'sall right,”
said the woman who had pulled up her

rlor floor.
pu_v“ you want me to give permisaion?®
demanded the littls old woman. “Vat 1
gay then to Mrs. Brown, she say some
one vass at the wood?” o
*We'll engage not to take any wood,

he vy r.in,
storms this cell r is flo: ting. It's
chisery down here. It's & mill-
dm. It'sa NI &n.' x

The l..d‘v of the house had descriptive
wers. “Thirteen ye rs the city of New
'ork h*s been a-hunting of th t there
shie & id, *and never found it yet."

Wh
ke a

with gloomy soorn, a8 it ask what good

were, ALYWay.
fventurlly it wae decidad that
plumber should m ke » flo: ting » ppolnt-

mert to come up the first time it r. iued
#ud try the green stuff on the mof of the
next bouse aud o0, nfter two hours spe.it
in the cell r and co3) room, the p.rt left,
with the mystery of the tenement house
Jo k still ursolved.

*Now for my |- st call,” said the inspector.
*It's & comp!- iut, and it's on the top floor
eg in. But from all I heur, it's worth guiig

sixth floor wus & person of some force of
chy m cter.

Owing to a prognulty of said tenant
and ber husband hold mixed-ale par-
ties of a Saturday night, to which they
invited all their friends, which usually
dananded the atteations of the police-
maa oa the post before the close of the
fastivities, th‘o’y had received a i Prm
noti>e some days before. Appearing be-
fore the Court., the tenant haa deposed

ns for pot m-ln{ an immediate
change, whish induced that functionary
t> graat her tan days' grace. Then she
startad in to-have fun for the rest of the
ten days.

First she went home and whacked the

a8 she started u

ke f originality,® .
use | epice of originality, St nete Fhe leat
s

dodge to get even with the
whgl'd_upﬁnwbnpnoaho' ?m.mn
to let the inspaotor enter he

she refused with
The inspector, having insert

her boot between the door tndh‘ho wall,
flashed her hrass buttons at t tenant

She surveyed the omrloyu- of the city | ©

had, and brief
the | New
the inspector.

been planned. The woman had

ashes and

*1 think

*“The woman must have '
she

it up -
Tue sixth floor tenant decl

oxceeding’ contumely.
the toe

with an engaging smile, e
“Coma now," said she, “you've too
much sense to get into a fight the

ty of New York, now havea't Ko«"
he woman decided after a wh .’wlh.
y consigning “the of
York to a warm piace sihe
That personage passed a
very interesting quarter of an hour.

A more ingenious revenge ‘on & ‘bard-
working housekecper ocould h h:ﬂ
. the
drawers of the stationary ward with
garbage. The washtubs were
packed with a choice aseortment of pctato

""3" solidified with ashes. w had

yeen dumped in carefully,in o that the
poor housekeeper would J\u'? to
partiole of it. Having fllled fhee %

sfter.”

The appetrance and conversttion of the
uitress Latsated the truth of thix | Acles. vhe had hegan o the ah e
opiulon. e ) uitress h.d her heid tied % cable & pi "k the dishes ot r
up and \poked as If she hid come lu con- | “0p SHEC N Lk e o
e S Kome bt Brom ‘Tar | gphanarec e 4 A R0IS8 90 0 PO
#to it appe L that the tenant of the with its '"' hat band, tothe tenant: -

“Madam," said she solemnly, “you are
agenius. | take off my hat to genius where=
evor I flad it *

The tenant did-net " She watched
her visitors out with an ‘eye, ln? stood
in her door to g them. -

*“Ae long as , We may as

report on the. of the house
throughout.*” “It's on
my list. " \ ¢
ey olimbed ‘i stairs and

stapped out on thé minute af
the bulkhead door olo.* ‘A snap
the key turned in the feek.

The inspector sat an on the roof and

laughed consum-dly

g

THE HOLE THE LADY WAS THROWN THROUGH.

A

callel attention to the bandage arou
har hsad. T, still orediting the janitress

said the big fat man, gravely.
Eventually the pipes vem{lld bare, and
fourd dry as a bore. Then the plumber
took a bottle of reddish stuff and put some-
thing else in it which turned it green. This
he poured in the sink, and then the whole
rty migrated to the cellar of the unext
ﬁr‘upe to see if the green came through.
They sat about on boxes and barrels and
watched a hole in the wall for a long time.

with her dispossess notice, the tenant bad

absolutely refused to send down any more

| ashes or ﬁnrba'o.

| “She's piling "em on the floor, Misa, for
ms to clean up when she has to get out,”
said the janitress, pathetically. ~ “That’s
her way of gou.lng even. Butit's ?ttln‘
warm weather pow, and we think you
ought to taze a hand in it before the ten

| days are up.”

janitress over the head. ‘The janitress |
nd | eral,” nmai

*Why. that woman ou;ht‘ 14 be's Gen-
d eshe. *Think 'of her talents
?,'"’ wars with janitresses and

' wasted in
ouse intpeators. Rha's

tenement
| us out on the roof. What'll we
i It was undignified to yell, and rdd-.
| it wouldn't do any good. ,The o house
' on the right was twelve feet lw. The
next house on the left was eight lower.
They d&qpm ::o the r?or.&ldui-uuu
open, clim wn the
formal inspection of the halls &;5“

a
way
| down, and then separated for 2

SHRETS IN THE CIROUS.

AND ONE OFTEN FINDSTHEM OUT
BERIND THF SCENES.
———

M'lle of Paria Talks German as Mer Nathve
Yongue—8ex Not Alwa)ys a8 It Secms
—Streonousness of the Life—Can

There Be a Grandmother in the Circus? |

The cirous, like most fascinating things,
has ita secrets. Some of them are surpris-
ing, most of them jnteresting and nearly
all of them to be learned behind the scenes.

There, for instance, behind the brown
wooden gates it is first possible to settla
accurately the question of sex, for the
performers retiring from the ring move
promptly in different directions. In the
northeast corner of the building the men
are housed, and at the southern end are
the dreesing rooms of the women.

There is always & procession of men and
women from beth quarters.
ing,therefore, Lo see & skirted figure emerqe
from the group of acrobats who appear in
evening dress and make its way }oward
the rough steps that lead to the men’s quar-
wre, ’ﬂmn is, however,
swing about the walk that even muscle
and serobatic skill would not impart to a
woman's gait. So in spite of the slim
figure, the delicate features and the care-
fully dressed blond hair, this acrobat can-

a masculine |

| eirous people of the dl‘

| pe

l !

during different stages of the performance.
One with trained birds rides in the chariot
races, and all of the women riders appear

fortable back of her dapple gray horse. |
Then the elderly gentleman, having seen
that she is safely settled, busies himself i

several times and under different names.

But that is for even the hard-worked
an improvement
over the times in which they were com-
lled to help the grooms arrange the rin
for the succeeding acts. Then they u
to cover their tights with long coats, boots
and high hats while the rolled up the
carnets and held up the poles for the horses
to leap over.

af sery circus performer in these days
must be versatile,” one of the riders said
just as the chariots were forming the other
night. “Here I'm starting now on the
fourth turn 1've done this evening. 1 rode
on horseback in the opening p! on,
and a little while after that I was doing a

riding turn in one of the emall rings. ter
, that I rode around as a Locka and now
I'm riding bareback in the hippodrome.

Nearly every other man, woman and child
in the ring has to work nearly as )
There is only one team in the whole show
besidea Cyclo who ap| in only one
turn. It keeps one hustling merely to get
in and out of the clothes.”

The two acrobats who appear but once
are the marvellous Clarkonians, who have
been the sensation of the circus this year.
They are its stars and enjoy the privileges
of stars in their immunity from the ard
work of their associates. They are the
a robats who swing in the middle of the
guden. Ome of them, in lea{ﬁ.t;s from a
ze to his companion's s, turns
completely around twioe in the air. The
trick has never heen done here before.

pot be & worman, else he would not dare turn | Apart from its daring, their act is unocom-

to the left when he comes in from tl.e ring.

Hulf an hour

apparition eeems mors truly

hair, the
But when he

el e tight about his chin and
& rou er tight abou ) (
hu:;hz over lt; ‘:& fori his wife du-rlx?vs

orn xnce, the i is no longer any myste r
5 to wex I.s ‘utluum‘ man rdo:-
livered in & deep bass tone that might come
from a gient _ Fut. in costume, it is difficult
sven from & few feet away to realize that
he Is not a very slim and comely young

Wo‘r\m.
here are several other men
womap's drere, not in burlesque, but seri-
cusly, and in the great arena, their wex is
wot suepected, d&u h they are not all
%n well disguised as this particular young
erman
“Oh. I've dressed as A woman only for
three years,” he eaid the other night when
Twx SUX reporter asked him how he came
to be & female impe rsonator on the trap ze.
‘It came about by accident. My two
vartners wanted & woman to combine in
wur act. We tried several, but none of
‘hem could do the tricks we were \rym
1o work them up to. Evidently we |
picked out something too di t for any

who wear

woman 1 used to show them what we
van'«d One day it occurred to mt

I might dn+s like a woman and try t
I was thinner thea even than I am now.
We did (he act and it Was & greal suco:es.
Nobody scemed to find it out

“For thess reasons we've been in all the
European cities and the act has gone just
as well a8 if 1| were a woman, Now we
have another act in which ten of us appear.
My wife is in thai. 1 always dress as &
woman then because we needed .Another
woman to make the number eqyal.

There are few of the performers who do
not ap in several aote during the prog-
ress of the cirous, usually under different
names and sometimes without mention at
all  Several of the clowns are ts,

win diff t aérial feats before
0 perform eren heir

they whiten up their faces or make !

oher pre, tions

|

ter, when he appears in |
mauve tigh's wirth a jeaunty ribbon in his | chaps

buttons { ysuall
| timenyono of them will

for fun. Two or three

of the groups of performers unite at times
and lo’m npl.up roupe which distributes

1salf aver the ng like flies.
womes animal {aipors snd ro
have other speciallies which v

Then the

e
it

monly graceful.
y t light, youthful-lookin
They are the two S Ko warning boﬁ

who in answer to t v
atea to await their turn,
pink or green. Some-
e i
| times or turm a few ngs
:v:':'m‘hinuelf u But as & rule t&y 80
pot make even this pre tion to limber
up for the difficult task in store for ‘them.
'lgf'y jaugh and talk with their W'
and the brother who makes the rful
leap is the more composed. They are the
hen the looupl;‘“ for the Clarkon-
or wi t time o *
i‘m- to appear the half pundred employees
scramble for places to watch them.
“For thirteen "{nrg wy brother and I
|}

a ar hehird the
S wearing pa

en 8 ,* said the older of the

m ?h«? I-pmonrr in reality than he ap-

ars in the ring, “and for three seasons |

.ave been making the dcuble turn in the

air, " It was dificult. o Lo Bf O ever
I yractice, but

o ?;1: € !vu:ngracu.c. Il our

?ﬁ'xﬁx,'"m acrobats the young ones

are to-day. ,

o only 18 when we began. We've

onx.h‘::: ukycd before to come to the

United Smesh.. g v:. pr:xf;lr;'!g E‘l‘t’?:-'
here we' e "

th Tt ﬂn"n wﬂ? engaged

there that we ? Mr.

le nndvennvitbhunnlh
m. lnmtny!thppmedt . we
came to this country.

Twice since the en t at the -
json Bquare Garden be has the older
Lrother failed to make the leap 'allen
to the net. Then bee: then and o
oftort. D rard is another circus

Mile e

secTob, .}f&:u.h she doesn’t look it. She
merely seems young and beautiful and able
to manage A horse skilfully when she doea
her merpentine dance on ho!

drives about in her flowered wagon. But
ahove all Mile. Gerard
might serve as 8
boulevards were it ROt ort
fact that Mile, Gerard is & Germa

into wh

hit
- Her groom

white

n.
Sbe trips down from her dressing room
rt and the -
whi R:' g "“?&."‘.‘,‘.&“.;. “%‘Nt ap
ured "".m..u, | ompee n .

heen po . Her Iderl
direction of
it e hes. helpe her Up 10 the com-

straightening the folds of her skirt. |
| “ Aber may mir, papa,” she rays. "Wie |
| ateht mir Jder neve Hw? lat der Fe ter nich! |
2u lang? Neinl?'

And the question came from mademoi-
galle's lips in unmistakable North German®
accents. Papa, for he is the elderly man
bustling so solicitously about her, as-
sures her that the hat is very becomin
and the new feather isnot a bit too long, an
says 8o in such accents that there can e
{ no mistake as to Mlle. Gerard's German

ancatry, But she will soon have at least
| a French nam» of her own. It is circus

gossip that she is to be married to a
| young Freneh rider. He is not in the eir-

cus, but in France, and Mlle. Gerard is
i to marry him on ber return home

Life is polyglot behind the scenes, but
German seems to predominate. English
among the performers this year is limited.
Usually the nurply of American acrobats
fs larger than it is this vear, for they are
popular acrobats the world over. eir
number is pot large this year because no
new acts of great importance have recently
been devised. The sensational acts are
always followed by Americans. Last year
it was Diablo, who looped the loop. He
was an American, and so is Cyclo, who rides
his bicycle to the top of the perpendicular
wall of staves.

He is not at all a muscular youth in ap-
ance, but rather studious-looking when
comes out of the ring wearinng his

ressing gown. He stops to exchange a

w words with an American woman. She
is on horseback, ani near her are two
vounger women, both of whom resemble
her strongly. It is told in the circus that
one is her daughter and the other her grand-
daughter But that is probably circus
gossip and not a circus secret.

THE BAKER'S THERMOMETER.

He Can Tell How Hot the Oven Is by Touch-
ing the Door Knob.

From the New Orleans Times-Democral.
“Bakers have- a curlous way of telling
just what the temperature of the oven is.*
paid a baker who had been in the business
for more than a quarter of a century“tnd
they can tell, too, with almost marvellous
accuracy. You take a4 man who is an ex-
pert in the business, and he can tell what
the temperature of the oven is by simply
touching the handle of the oven door. "In
nine cases out of ten he will not miss it to

the fraction of a degree.

“Bakers have other ways, of course, of test-
the heat of ¥or instance, when
L. ing bread (he( scmetimes throw a plece
of w?ma paper into the oven, and If it turps

brown the oven is at the proper tempe
ture: or, when baking other things they
will throw a little comn"oal flour into the
ven order to t the heat. But the
gulur‘l fingers are the best ﬁf""’ and when
vou ceme to think of the different tempera-
ures required in baking different things,
evement to even H)nprou-
the oven by touching the
o8"lrm| the rising time
has n placed in
be In a temp ratire of

During toe blkln:
oc: 88, in ord r o cook the starch, «xpan
PasCoarbonic acid gos, alr and steam und
drive off th® alcohol, the inside of the louf
my st pegister at | ast 22) degrees.  In baking
olls, bins, scon &, tea biscuits. drop cak 8
ancy eak:s, New York cak' s, mufins, pull

e oven,

“A SATISFACTORY INCOME."

DEBATE IN A DRUG STORE AFTER
THE EVENING HOUR.

Attempts to Measure What It Would Ameunt
To—The Probiem of Spending It Also
—Doc's Theory—The Ideals of the
Circle—Might Reclaim the Sahara,

*Snakes” was office boy for “Doe" and
kept & more or less watchful eye on the two

| rooms above Ben's drug store, where,

morning and evening, Doc met his pa-
tients. - When the evening hour was over
they both went down stairs to the store
and joined Ben and Dan, the clerk, by the
big base buner.

Then Floyd would drop in, and the cirole
would be complete. Floyd was foreman
of the Hornet office and an authority on ail
subjecta of geuweral information. Some-
times, when business was not too brisk
—say, not more than two customers an
hour—they would all go back of the high
prescription counter ‘and play padro, every
fellow for himself and the cigars on the
last man. \

It was “Srakes” who started the diseussion.
He had been stuck for the game and was
trying to figure out how h_h could buy ciga:s
for all five of them with ‘(the 15 cents he
had in his pocket.

*1 wish I was rich,” he said at last, when
all the mathematics he knew had failed
to give him a solution of his problem.

A round of jeers greeted the long, deep
sigh that marked the intensity of his emo-
tion. The picture that his exclamation
had conjured up, of “Snakes” with money
to spend, and spending it, was too much
for them all. )

*Put that in the Hornet, Floyd,"sad Ben.
*That's the best item you'll have this week.”

*Huh!" said *“Snakes.”™ *“Just betause
you're rich you needn’t think it's so funny
if some one e'se would like to be.”

Ren yelled.

*Rich!"™ he cried.
is rich?"®

“Well, twenty or twenty-five thousand,”
answered the boy. “That would be
enough for me. Idon't want all there is.”

*Whaat would you do with it?" asked
Floyd.

“1'd talke it easy,” roplied “Snakes.” “and
get a new slide trombone.”

“Whew,* said Doc, “take it easy! What
do you do now?”

“What you 'spose?” exclaimed the boy.
*D'ye think it's fun to scrub them windows
.ndmpumnﬁoonmdudnuddun
all them books and them instrument cases
and carry up coal for that etove and water
for that blamed tank and keep all them
basins clean and lug out the ashes and all
that every day? I guess if you tried it for
a while you wouldn't think it was so funny.”

*What do you think

> d things of that sort the oven must
l :n‘t-.:?rnt of 45V drerees or high'r
“Whvn ‘nh' ow.n :.c“k: \.\ cg‘-‘n:;. ~ llkh fit for
. g4 een cak: s, r
ercam P ng rs, rough-and-

¢ bl s, y
e ; J&nnj.\x rolls, At §5) degroes % in®
| eakes, cup cakes, €inger nota and ena pe.

S0 on. may

‘n. ging rbread, spioe cakes, 81ch as ra
a apt, citron n .

wrdding cak:'s, kisers, anise

‘mo to b
‘du'-onwdlﬁkh

i

the oven door.

pound,
It reqir s a still lower temup ra-

Then a customer interrupted them, and
after that the game went on and the dis-
oussion was dropped. But it would not stay
down. Night sfter night the subject came
up again, and gradually shaped itself on
the question, *“What is a satisfactory

income?

*If 1 owned the Hornet," sald Floyd,
*and had enough to get & new power prees,
with & little engine and some new type,

I'd be fixed well enough for me. I'm not
much of a high fiyer.”

*Hornet be blamed!” said Ben. °“It
would take more than a nest of Hornets
for me. I'd like to go into New York and
show some of those fecllows there how to
run a wholesale house once just for the fun
of it.*

“You fellows all want to run something
or do something else of that sort,” put in
Dan. *I don't want to run anything but
myself. 1 want enough to go to New York
and just buy all I see that I want and never
have to ask the priceof anything. Just
walk into a etore and say ‘I'll take that,
and I'll take that, and don't care what it
COstS.
; “Snakes” was out of this sort of discusaion.
| His ideas were all of too modest a kind for
| such scheming. Doe, t0o, had been slow
| to express himself as to his desires, but
when the direct question was put to him,
he unfolded a range of plans that was wider
than the wildest of them had dreamed.

“To begin with,” he said, “you boys don't
know anything about what you're talking
about. If you are going to spond moaey
you want 10 go where you can spend it.

“That doesn’t mean going to New York
for just a day or so and visiting the shops
and theatres and big hotels and joints. It
means go there for good, m ike it head-
quarters, with London and Paris and Europe
and the rest of the world on the side, and
Monte Carlo thrown in whenever you want
to let the money go a little faster than
ordinary.

“It'll take something for all that.
house in New York, another in Newport,
groat estate down in Virginia or the Caro-
linas, shooting preserve up in the Adiron-
dacks, place in the north of England or
Sootland, steam yacht, cup defenders,
thoroughbreds, racing stable here and in
England.

“Takas & heap to have a look at that,
Go'in for art and make collections, pictures,

porvelaine, pottery, rugs, tapestries, books
and nll that sort of thing. Then you're
talking."”

| « Hendiades! " exolaimed Dan. “You want
the earth! h\:‘o were talking about things
t might n.
m’ou. n‘o you were not," replied Doe. *You
want to remember Sairy Gamp's advice. my
boy, and ‘while you're inlnm’u e Plem{v.'
It's just as easy to wish for ilions as for
thousands, and you are just as likely to get
one by wishing aa the other.”

“Waell, I think if T had ten thousand & year
I'd be satisfied,” said Flovd. “I'd be sure
of being all right all the time then, and I
could travel or do what I liked.”

“That ain't enough for me by a lot,” said
rae more miserable t

e
do but amuse myself al

“But 1'd like to have enough so that T
esuld be absolutely free to run a big whole-

house in New York just as I think it
.o:l‘:ht‘:o be run, m}ful all the time that if

. *I don't want to
?}f&., There's nothing

i':\loo“o‘\ﬂd give yourself a free swing in your

e aid Doe,
hit it.  There is only one really
h?)w?u is it?" asked Dan, *How much
do'mu thln'knltmo.\é.m to m Ben % A
Bt ey o e e a7y Yoy den't
want so much. Some days you wou't want

things went wrong it wasn't o wil
Have a reserve, you i:ov 0 u,‘: |

*none of you fellows has | ‘get
satisfaotory

anything. Then ag: you'll want a lot.
ou want

Well, al day, there's your
onl{_ satisfactory income.”
“That is, all you want

} for any legitimate

use,” said Floyd.

*lLegitimate” be hanged!" replied Doo.
*I didn't say anything about legitimate.
All you want for any purpose. Throw it
away flve it away, burn it, tear it up, eat it,
sp_ox(l‘l t, bury ‘h. mng‘lngl you like.

you want eve 'or any purpose.
There you have the Zﬂcr{pﬁon of ‘p perfect
income. A book of checks on the Treasury,
certified in blank, delivered to you each
morn That's the only income that will
ever make me -wr practising medioine and
go to work spending money.

“It would be something of a job, let me
tell you, to get rid of that income ju-
diciously.”

*“What would you do with it, Doe, if you
had it?" asked “Snakes.”

“I hadn't thought that far,” answered
Doc. “Bat n‘m- one thing I think of
off hand that [ would etart on. I'd buy all
the fireworks in New York and get ;lf' the
boys on the East Side out here in Stratton's

u?v.' said Dan. He

pasture and set them off.”
“That would be

reached down and pilled the ears of his

!rhh sotter that was lying beside the stove.
If [ had that income I'd buy the Albany

Capitol and give it to the kennel club to

breed Irish eetters in."

n.
There was a shout of approval of the

me.
“Dan’'s got . Doc,” said *Snakes.”

“You can't ahead of that.” 1
“I don't want to,” replied “That's |

a f"“ scheme, and worthy to be carried |
| ou!

at once.”

The door opened and a man blew in on
]the wintry night wind to buy five cents
‘ worth of ipecar. When Dan came back

to the stove after wrapping up the bottle

mg'Ben

was {INng.
|~ *I'd buy the Deutschland,” he said, *and
take her out to sea to train carrier pigeons
i to fly ashore. Then when I got 'em well
enough trained I'd start a coastwise and
transitlaatis massengar service.*

The others would not admit that there
was any merit in the scheme. It was a
pror second, thev said, to the brilliant
pl:"'n of Dan for the development of lrish
settors,

“Well,* said Floyd, after a while, “I tell
wou what Ild do. "If T had all that money
I'd reclaim the Sahara Desert. I'd go
over there and irrigate it, and make it a
great big garden.”

“That’s it," sald Dan. “All you have
to do is to sink enough artesian wells and
ﬁu could get all the water you wanted.

at's a fine scheme.”

*“Yes,” rut in Ben, *you could carry in

soil from somewhere else and make
ta!lnoriohcoum.rytnlwofcund

"ot

’ of fun you'd have carting in dirt
enough for that,” said “Snakes.” *“I'd
like to see that going on.*

*Oh. build a couple of railroads to do the
dirt hauling,” said Dan. “That would be
easy to do. I'll undertake to organize
| the railroad companies for you, Floyd.”

*“No, we won't have e companiea
for the railroads,” -J.rl’.l‘:yd. ?Wo'll
concern for the whole thing.
How would

hat
*Limited to what?” “Snakes.”
*Where'd be the limit to that sort of game

nn.y-oy?' 8

Limited to this crowd,” answered Floyd.
*We're all here, the original stockholders
| and the rest of the subscribers. We'll
a charter under the New Jersey laws,

do
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all over, cocornuts and deteg wnd all kinds
of pr Ims srd ori1 ges snd adl that sqrt that
grow in hot courtries.” - -~

t:‘“ﬁ.: id l"cnb.l ‘tbn';) right. 'D-d\
when the trees get enough we can sprea
o noples frem mﬂr‘ branches tug shade
the whole pl ce.*

*“Then whern we it »)) fAined the wny
we writ it," s id Fioyd, *we'll put up some
of the Ligrest #rd gr:ndest hotels on the
br rks of the s ke thi t were ever bullt, and
we'll put borte on the | ke, & noes and
yrchts erd electric |- unches and =1l that
gort of thing, and we'll hsve the Aoest
wii ter resort you ever e rd of.”

“Wh: t do you think of

Ber. *Where ' re you now?
*Well,* s id Doe, *when you it oll
fixed up to suit you, with your (. kes and

your bo ts ard your big hotels and your
trees #1.d shede o roplea and &l 0N
come over and put up loe nlints the
shores of your | kes, and ['ll m ke it so
thunderine ocold in your winter resort thit
the & nd fle 8 o the Sihara will develop
by evolution Into polur Le ™. R

Then the dikcusion Lroke up aud the
Sahara was never reclaimed.

LITTLE TOWN OF SPRINGTIME.

Picturesque Bayside, N. J.. Whish Awakes
When the Shad Begin to flua. * '

On the shore of Delaware Bay.in
berland county, N. J., there ls ene of the
queerest little towns in the country. It
is Bayside, one-storied, pictunssque .and
quaint, . :

For eight or nine months in the ysar
the population of Bayside can be caunted
on the fingers of one hand In the other
three or four months it ig a livaly, bustiing
town of nearly 1500 lophabitants. :During
this winter one lone man has had the town
all to himself. His nearest neighbors lived
miles away and whenever he. became lone-
some he could only talk to his big gray cat.
His time was oocupied in knitting nets,
smoking his pipe and keeping an eye on
the little homes of the fishermen which

line the shore of the bay for more than

a mile. .
For years Bayside has been the leading
resort of the small army of fishermen who
catch the toothsome shad for the eity mar-
kets. Adjacent to Bayside are the best
fishing grounds to be found in Delaware
Bay. Every year on the Ist of April tre
town awakens from its months of Quuet
and becomes a place of {mportance.
Brorekeepers arrive with wagons end
boate loaded with goods .and opea thmr
of business. The ship chanar
comes with his supply of oars, ropea, an-
chors, nets ana everything needed by the
fishermen. The guardian of Uncle S8am's
mails throws open the shutiers of litle
. office and begin: o haad out
’F& post o business is heavy while
Vv shing season ison.
Several timee sach week the npm
tives of a Bridgelon bank visla
and solicits deposits from the fishermen,
whosa reiurps ‘from the city commission
merohants amount to thousands of dotlars
weekly. It is not unusual for the fisher-
men to cateh 100,000 shad in a week. Last
ssason more than a million were
from Bayside to the New York and

do‘l‘;hh markets.
asa the run of shad ends, the fishermen

got out their sturgeon nets and sam

wages. Most of the caviare in
'x'iho.v Jersey o‘:.muu{:om Bayside.

sturgeon leave . Bayside
booomu‘:oruhao of [y &o- lm
LADLS 8L MOSt.

of." .
th- t, Doc?" asked .
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